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TIIIS STARTS THE STORY'

A dinner party Is.bciiiK held nt tho
homo of Colonel nnd Mrs. Leelyard.
Among those present nre their clniiRh-tc- r,

Trixy: her friend, Bebo Cowles;
Cornelius Swarthmnro, Wendlo lirnel-doc- k

and Mrs. Allison Ilnrtshorno.
Mrs. Hartshorno's pnat history la
.clothed In mjstcry. In her presence
mention Is ninde of the release from
prison of tho president of the ItHcr-to- n

Bank after serving four jears of
a twentv-- j ear sentence for comer
8lon of the bank's funds. Sirs. Ilart-ehorn- e

suddcnlj lenvos under the pre
tense of n severe headache She Is
accompanied by Swarthmorc, who ex-

presses his love for her and obtains
her promise of mnrringe. She sees a
face nt the window which fills her
with terror, the significance of wliic.Ii
is not revealed. She is found dead on
the floor in the morning bj her sus-
piciously acting I'teuch maid. Ma
tilde. Detective Paul Harvej and
other officers arrive on the scene The
officers believe Motllde is concealing
information from them Harvey
brings out various faits b) the ques-
tioning of servants and other wit
neaces Mrs Hnrtslinrnp's ucculiarit)
in keeping large sums of monc loose
about tho house, her carelessness
with her jewels: her Intlmacj with
Swarthmorc. Harvev asks Ioe
Adarc, n social set retnr.v , in close
touch with Mrs. Hartshomo's friends,
to assist him in unraveling the mvs-ter-

Hraddoek admits to Hnrvo.v that
it was he who sent Mrs H.irtsliorue
the ?."2,000 pearl nciltlacc. that she
had promised to be his wife, nnd
that nu antngonism exists between
him and Swarthmorc, whom he ac-

cuses of unscrupulous business meth-

ods. Miss I.edvard is accused bv
Harvey of tho murder because of jml-ous- j.

She denies the accusation, but
admits that Mrs Hartshouie was
killed at her mother's home and that
she had the hodv removed in the mid-

dle of the night to the woman's own
home.

AND HERE IT CONTINUES.

TP YOU ore telling the truth, Miss

Ledyard," Paul interposed swiftly,

"why should you have hesitated? Wh)
.11.1 )ou not give the alarm nt once

nnd summon aid?'
"And have all the world know that

this woman who had come fiom nowhere
and foisted herself upon us had com-

mitted suicide In our home? Oh, can't
jou understand1" The girl wrung hei

hands. "The uotorietv, the disgrace
of it! To have us all diagged through

the mire of a police investigation, our
names blazoned on the front page of

ererf scnndal-moiigeiiu- g journal, our
private niTaii discussed on everj street
corner !

"It would have ruined 1115 father,
killed my mother' People in our sta-

tion of life cannot afford the breath of

that sort of icnnd.il, it is fatal! We
would, go to nnj length to stamp it

out!" .

Paul shook his bend slowl) as though
her explanation fnilid to convince him,

but he forboie to pmsuc the argument.

"What did ou do when jou reached
the door?"

"I found that instead of coming

toward the conservatoiv cvei one was

trooping out to the supper loom Huk-so- u

was hovei mg about in the hall bv

the ballroom door nnd I caught his eve

Maud beckoned --When he tame 1 cau-

tioned him to silence and show id him

the body We decided quickl) what
must be done. I was to go in to supper
and keep things going until the dance
was over, while llhkson would lock

the consenator) door the ke.v was

there, in the lock nnd go up to Loui-- e

for Mrs Ilartshoi ne's cloak. saving she

had sent him, if nccessnrv . Then,
should her absence be remarked upon.
we could sav that Mie had gone home

"I don't know how I got tbrougli
the nightmare of those two hours' I

was on the verge of collapse I wanted
to shriek aloud, to tell even one of that
terrible thing that was Ijlng there in
the conscivntor) Hut I controlled mj --

self and the night wore on sonienow
until the end. Hickson had slipped
out right after supper, told William,
and warned him to be rcadv with the
cnr. After nil the guests had gone I
said good-nig- to my mother, went to
my room nnd dismissing Louise for the
night, put on a long dark cloak and
wrapped that scarf the first which
come to mj hand about m head.
When the lights were nil out except one
tlnv slimmer in the hall 1 stole down
stairs again and found Hickbon waiting
for me.

"He tried to persuade me not to go,
saying that he and William could man-ag- o

to get the body bnck to her home

and lenvo it in the vestibule, for that
was what we had planned. I was de-

termined to see it through, however;
I could not have endured the suspense
until his return, and I was afraid that
despite his lojalt) he might bungle. He
got her cloak from where he had hid-

den it in tho closet beneath the stairs,
and together we entered the conserv-
atory."

Her voice had faltered and now a
shudder swept her from head to foot,
but she gripped the arms of her chair
and forced herself to go on :

"The the blood upon her breast had
congenled, but it was not dry ; and wh 11

Hickson started to wrap her cloak about
her, something jingled in a little pockit
in the lining. It was her latchkej.
When we realized from that that her
household would all be asleep a new
idea canfe to us; to take her up to her
bedroom and make it appear that she
had committed suicide" there. Than
I remembered tho blood! If the slight-
est trace of it smirched her clonk it
would be discovered dint she had been
brought there wounded, nt least. I
tore the scarf from my head and wadded
it across her breast.

"We lifted her sagging body between
us and got her out to the car, but it
was ghastly! I shall never forget that
fearful ride, short as it was, with
that limp weight lolling and slumping
from side to side! My brain reels when
I think of it und I can think of noth-

ing else! It will remain with me al-

ways, like a phase of hideous, remem-
bered delirium !

"Hickson had pocketed her pistol
and he carried, too, a tiny eleitrlc
torch. Wo reached the houso at last
ihid walked the body up the steps
between us. In tho vestibule Hickson
held It braced against the wall while
I unlocked tho door.

"It was dark and absolutely silent
No one stirred us we dragged her up
through the sleeping house and laid her
upon tho floor of her bedroom. Hick-o- u

threw her cloak over a chair as if
the heraelf might have dropped it there
and closed her fingers about the pistol,
while I placed her latchkey upon the
dresser. Then I mado the mistake
Vihicii led jou all so quickly to conclude
tht t; was murder ami net suicide, I

"Stop!" hlic had risen

ni ranged hi r skirls about hor feet,
closed those temble eves that vwio stai
lug at us so n'icimcssij, mid put her
emptv hand up ovii the wound oil her
breast The se.uf I rolled up with
the stams Inside and can led it nunv

"Tin re was still no sound in the
house, but Hickson closed the bedioom
door nnd locked it so that if Mrs
Iliiltsliorne's maid should awaken nnd
come down mil! bnntl. sin unnlil think
her mistiess was ash ep and the nlniuil
would not be given 11111111 dl itelv. The
stmt was desiitul, and I w is sine no
one hud hou us, we lushed home as
fist as we (luted, and Ilnkson gave me

Cthe kev of Mis. Mill tsboi lie's door 1

slipped into the house and up to mv
own loom at last, and just as I intend
the (lock stiuck .'!. We'd hi en gone liss
than 1111 hour, but it seemed ages and
agis to me.

"The rist vou sum to know Mi
Ilnive). Onlv that scaif was on my
mind Titel I nicked mv biniiis as to
how to dispose of it. Had it In en win-
ter and an open wood iii blimn,; on
the liearlh mv problem would lnvi been
solvid hut I decichd to burn it inv.
wav in the bathtub, as vou suiiiumiI
leoulel not nuve mvself to do it Hint
night, hovvevei. for I was almost pros-tr.iti-

'iiitl the next mottling Mrs.
Cowlps. who had rem lined ns 11 house
guest overnight, came in and talked
anil the n mj mother. I was compelled
to drag mvself down to lunrh for f,.nr
of comment Almost immediately after
theio ciinic the news of wiint was' called
he 'inurdei ' It was lite- - afternoon

before I duod attempt to burn the
scarf. I li.ul to stop before? it was done,
for the odor nnd smoke sic kened me andI was afiaid it would steal out into the
lest of the house and arouse questions
I could not vcr.v well answer. I thrust
it again behind the ladiutor while I
had luildeu it at first, and could not
even bring miself to look nt it ngun
until vcstcidav morning. Then I dis-
covered that it was gone "

"And that all, Miss LedvarcP"
Paul asked searchliiL'lr "Vmi !,,.,.
no knowledge of who killed Ah It -e .'
-- home'"

"She killed hciself " With the end
of her confession the inscrutable mnsk..,. llf mnl. cieseeimeci again upon
Hie girls face, blotting out the emo- -... ... . ..f ii, 10 ..lii.K 1... .1"" "i.iwi linn contoiieci it tier pps
dulled like those of a bisilisk "There
cannot be any question about thatWhen I first came upon her in the con-
servatoiv the pistol was inher bund. It has been identified ns
hers. One shot had been fired from it,

,.P l,,'H'rs "e announced thatthe bullet found at the autopsv fitted itIf I had not in a m ent of sill weakness tiled to eompose the bocW, noone would have doubted the truth "
"No one docs doubt it!" 'lh0 thieffjiuml his voice "The woman wasmurdered' No mitter where the bodymight have been found, or under whatclrumstancw, jou couldn't have fakeda suicide bluff that would aget bj ! Airs

Ilaitshorno nevci fired that shot hor- -

"Rut she must have done so!" thegirl cried wildly. "There was no 'fake '
as jou call it, Mr. Uurke! 1 tell you
I her with the pistol in her handfind

"
the wound still warm and bleed-

ing
"Vou didn't see any powder markson it, did ou?" the chief asked.' Powder maiks?" she repeated

v aguely.
"Neither did we, and if the pistol

had been held within aim's length of
her the whole front of her waist around
the wound would have becir speckled
with powder. That shot was filed from
a distance of 1111 where between ten nnd
foit feet avwij, Miss Ledjard. AVhcu
jou found her was the pistol in her right
or left hand?"

"Her light " The replj came in a
mere touiless whisper.

"ou eoiild swear to that?"
She nodded
"Well, there's jour answer." The

chief sat back in his chair. "That
bullet intend Mrs. Hartshorue's breast
f 0111 the left and made a blauting
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and her olce rang out clc.trly. "I did not

wound. It is no use trung to deceive
us nnv longer, Miss I.idvaid We
don't know how lui pntnl lame into
voui possession 01 what pissed bctwtin
.vou, but our motive1 "

"Stop'" She had risen, and her
Voice rang out elearlv. "I did not kill
Mrs. Ilnrtslioino! I am not given to
light oaths, but ns Cod is above to
judge me, I am innocent of her death ' '

"Then who is gulltv''" 'Jhe chief
rose also nnd his huge forn bent to
ward her over the desk. "Miss I,ed
jnrel, who fired tint shot''

"I don't know '" she faltereil, and In
her eves a look of terror was bom "If
she did not kill herself, if she nallv
was murdered, I know no moie of it
th'tn jou !"

.Miss Adaro Gossips
tT TAKE it nil back, Paul" The

L chief held out his hand "I ought
to hive icmemhered fiom Mini othei
cases Hint jou innkc the most IipiiIvviiv
when vou seem to he lving down 011 the
lob. That senrf did the tiick How
did you get hold of it?"

Paul laughed.
"The girl, Louise, brought it to me

herself this morning; that was pure
luck, but it was superfluous evidence
as far as I was concerned, nlthoueh It
served as a good dramatic touch to fore
Miss Led aril to speak. Don't foigct
that I had a witness to that strange
homecoming "

He told of wiint the trained muse
had seen fini the' house ncioss the
street, but the chief shook his head

"Still I can't see what vou got out
of tint to connect Miss Ledvard with
the woman in the car," he commented.
"That was n pretty nervy accusation ol
.voiirs. all right"

"Not with the data I alreadv had,"
protested Paul. "In the, first place,
chief, I knew from my examination of
tnnt room tlmt Mr"- - Hattshnrno had
not been killed there. Upsides the .11 .
langenient of the bods and the ini-s- in

Unrtiidge shell there was one smnll i,.,t
conclusive point jou overlooked n f.iini-

visime smear of blood upon thelining of the cloak which lnj across the(hair. If jou had been interested m
psvehologv, too, jou would have seen
the significance of the ineongruitv he
eneen me rutiilessness f the nmidir, of
itself and the pitv call it sentimen
tality, if jou like dlsplav eel in the

of the bod v. I was sure thata woman had a hand in that."I learned subsequent Iv that M,s,
Ledvard had started the ball of gns
lolling about Mis. Hurtsliomc's ante
cedents, and the motive for her spite
she was in love with Cornelius Swarth'
more, who line virtually jilted her for
Mrs. Ilartshorne. You had a good
look nt her this afternoon, chief; you
heard how she carried out a scheme that

weaker, more gentle character would
have shrunk from. That girl is strong,
but her passions arc strougcr. She
would bo qiiite capable in a jealous
mania of killing any one who stood ir.
her wnj"

"Then why on earth did you let hergo?" demanded the chief "AVhy did
jou object to her immediate arrest'"

"liecniiso I think she would be equallj
capable of n siipieme sacrifice if her
affections prompted it: not to the ex-
tent of relinquishing the man she loved
to a victorious rival, but of protecting
that man nt nnj risk to herself from
the consequences of an act she thought
was his. Sho is quite capable of hnving
killed Mrs. Ilartshorne; but did she"'
It would hold the department up to
more than ridicule if we placed the
daughter of one of our foremost families
under nrrcst on a false chnrge. I ad-
mit her explanation of whv she con
cenled.and renioveel the body was in

'1

adequate "
"Inadequate?" The chief caught him in

up on Hie word. "It was as full of at
boles us a sIcvp!"

"Rut the motive for her net would be
equally comprehensible whether she her

a Visitor, Dorothy Is Open

Mil Mrs. Hnrtslwrnc."

self were gulltv or suspected the iden-ti- t
of the niuiderer nnd sought to

shield him." Paul retorted. "lion
ever, I did not surmise Hint the crime
had been committed there until Satur
dav, wIipii I returned for the second
intciview. I snw then that both Miss
Leeljnrd and the lmt! r were keeping
something back, and that an nuclei
siiuiiiiiig 01 some sou existed between
them. AA'hen I lnentioiiid Louise's

that Mrs. Cowles had complained
of the locking of the eonservatoij dooi
fiom midnight on thev ixchnnged a
most significant, warning glance nnd
both promptlv denied the nssertion. The
fact that Mrs Hirtshoine's cloak had
imstciioush dlsippcaied at the same
hciili, hut that her depirtuie waseen
bv no one, the eiushid orchid lied
nil amused' mv suspicions; but it re-

mained for Hickson to ndd the final
link in the chain.

"When he assured me, quite gratui-
tously, of the patriotism of his familv.
he said that his son William, Hip

ledvnrds' chauffeui, had suffered a
slut tored knee nt Ypres Miss Itajnc's
description of the lame ehauffeui who
drove tho car in wh'ch the dead woman
was brought to hei home was too con
elusive to be a meie coincidence. That
scarf In the hands of a vengeful maid
was only corroborative evidence, as vou
see."

"It was gnat work, Paul, but don't
spring a surprise like that on me
again!" Tne chief grinned sheepishly.
"You told me not to expect too much
from Miss Ledvard's statement! (lood
Lord, if I'd expected half of what was
coming. 1 would never have kicked
alio it the lack of pi ogress at the

The piess can jell its fool head
off now. and welcome! Just wait till
we spring this ou them!"

"We've got to have something tangi-
ble to spung lir'it," Paul lemindcd him.
"Of course, we can hold Miss Ledvard,
the bittler and the chauffeur as acces- -

soues aftei the fact, but that doesn't
get us am where."

"Well what do jou piopose to do
about it?" asked the chief. "You have
no basis jet for a charge against
Swaithmore "

"There's another woman in this case
who hasn't told all she knows," Paul
remarked. "She won't, either, except

her own free will. 1 tell jou, chief,
we've gone n step or two in the light
direction, but we're not out of the
woods yet."

When he reached his rooms he found
Hose Adarc patiently Waiting outside.

"I phoned right after the funeral,
but no one answered, so I came
straight here," she announced. "I
won't hnvc much time to talk, for I've
got an appointment to attend to some
correspondence for Mrs. Cowles. 1

thought that perhaps jou could walk
over there with me ?"

"Indeed I will!" he assented heart-
ily. "Did nnj thing occur nt the fu-

neral which struck you ns being signif-
icant?"

"Well, there was the usual mob of
morbid sight-seer- s; the police had to
hold them back from fairly storming
the church, early nt it was." Rose
fell into step beside him and went on.
"I got in, though, nnd managed to
sit where ou toldjne. .Tennj was
there, nnd the cook, and I thought once
Hint I caught a glimpse of that kitchen-mai-

Sadie, but I must have been mis-

taken "
"Whj ?" asked Paul.
"llicause she never could have got

hold of the, clothes the gill that I saw
had ou, Thej were loud enough to
wake the dead, but expensive! The
paradise 011 her lint nlouc wns woith
lift dollars if it cost a cent; and leal
white fox doesn't grow on trees!

here wasn't one of those who called
themselves Mrs. Hnrtbhorne's ft tends

the whole church, that I could sec,
hast none that I iiioguUcd, but

something funny did happen; eidd, 1

"mini

(TO HE CONTINUED)

to Inducements

DAILY NOVELETTE

"BISCUITS"
Uy Doris I. Condon

"nSS MANDY, Miss Mnndy,"
came wafted on the hot August

brecvo through tho screen door to the
woman busy nt the zinc. Her plump
arms were crimson from centnet with
hot water, and her hair clung In
little dnrk tendrils to her forehead.

"Now what on earth docs that man
want," sho said to herself ns sho dried
her hands on her npron and, opening
the door, ducked under her lino of newly
washed clothes. "

"Yes, Hiram, I'm coming," she call-i'- d

ns she caught sight of a bald head
and a pair of blue goggles appearing
above the hack fence

Mandv Wclinont and Hiram Long,
spinster nnd professor, respectively, had
lived side by side for the Inst twenty
Sears,- - and Mandy had nluajs been a
f lend in need to the lonely old bache-
lor and neighbor.

The owner of tne blue goggles ut
tered u sigh of. iclief as he saw fter
and raised himself on tiptoe.

"Look, Miss Maud," he said
, "I tried to make some bread."

And, stlc King 111s nanus through the
fence, fie awaited Miss Mnndy's Inspec -

Hoii.
All ten fingers were covered with n

wet, stickv mass It hung in striims
and dropped upon AIiss Mnndj's bed of
pansles beside the fence,

"Mj, what a mess!" she exclaimed.
"You wait and I'll come right over."

doing down to the corner of the fence
she tquec7ed through n hole which hud
been tnade bv knocking off some slnts.
I Ilrniu, with his hands extended strnight
before him, was waiting nt the door
She pushed him into Hip kitchen, took
down the wash btsin and filled it with
water.

"Now put jour hands in there nnd
,'it 'em clean while I tee what this mess
on the tabic is "

A pan of what looked like very soft
'inttv graces! the table. Hiram, at the
sink, dried his hnnds 011 the roller-towe- l.

"I w is down to Mrs. Smith's to
supper Inst night and she had some bis
cuits. Thej tasted fine, so I thought

ns boss wns sure
sir-- nf nnn- - 1'"", I1IIVIC uicthey?"

"Threw 'em awaj," said Mnndy
shortly.. "Sit down and I'll make
some good ones."

Hirnm snt with his hands on his
knees, his ejes never Mnndy
until the oven door banged ou the bis-
cuits.

got to go home now, Hiram.
Those will he done in just
twent) minutes I'd ent with
that peach marmnlnde I gave jou last
night if I weie vou," nnd the screen
door slammed behind her.

Hiiain snt still in chair, his ejes
on the until the final second' of
the twentv minutes was un. Then ho
went, to oven The door was shipment

verified?"
Setting

went to

pieces

on it.1.1 I......... ..,.., ou uoiiiinir
Lifo living

all.
Hiram set rest biscuits

bnek on nnd with a satisfied
feefing stomach, expectant

upon went around to
annci s tront porch.

The wns going down, and
Atnnclv, slowh fading light was
Knitting Illiam into vqeanev as
he seated

"Were good, Hiram?"
"The.v 'Miss Mam!),"
creel Hiram, tuining up nf

her. lirown hair and a smiling
made a pleasant

".Miss Maud)." began Hiram,
thinking while I those ou

What's ou lim-
ning this house when might come

and live mine, then lieithei
us
"Why, I could, couldn't I?"
And that is why next found

Mr. and Mrs. Hiram Long smiling
each across a plate golden

biscuits.

The complete novelette
is. Rice.

Awful
After club meeting two women

hall.
"as just thinking about pool

"What nbout him?"
"You what a lovely 'hi-wi-

with lifo insurance
money?"

"Yes, course."
know the married

ninrriid ns ns
Unison passed awn).

"What, agnin
Hint's three times him."

"No wonder jou poor Uriah!"
"Yes, Indeed. Just think how

must feel down
on a man never Hvhig his

as his second husband with
his thlid wife " Tele-gia-
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Ctanhu Jimkins and Laughing
race motortrucks for a

fortune. Laughing Man is delayed
lv doing Kind acts for persons
need, and Cranky Jimkins goes
ahead.)

Winner of fho Fortune
TJURMER FIELD'S home stood on a

hill and Cinnky Jimkins
Ing Man racing toward It could seo it
from nwnjv Cranky Jimkins got
such 11 start by meanly rushing pnst
the Laughing Man nftcr the had
pulled him day hide that it
seemed certain Hint would win.

Cranky wns taking no
chnnccs. drovo mndl forcing all

others out of road. About a mile
from rnrmcr Field!) home came
upon nn farmer driving a e

rig. AVhcn the farmer didn't
rig out way fast enough, Crank
JlmliliiH nroiiud teethe side Instead
of slowing down ns he should have
done. There wasn't 100111 enough for
the tiuck rig on nnriow road.
Crash! Cranky Jimkins smnslieel into

of the rig, nnd went
bugg into on top of
farmer.

Cranky Jimkins never stopped, but
speeded fastei than ever,

The Lnughing Mini was right behind
Ciankv Jiml.ins. still had h chance
' "'" his was fully ns
speech- - as that his rival. Hut when
tne old tanners rig was tipped
Laughing Man ngnln forgot
race. His onh thought was to

man under buggj. ought
his truck to a quick hilly jumped
off and caught the hoise befoie it could
run aw it. less than a minute
I'a,,K,lins Mn" nm.1 l'nsscngerN
turned the buggv right side up, and
icscued farmer.

As luck would have it, farmer
hnd landed a hunch soft grass

mnko some AVhy," caught 'rTUIE theie was
the f mntv ',. Inn ...!..

leaving

"I've
biscuits

them

his
clock

the

By
.nthor of "The nunlncs.. Crr of Flin- t- nml "Hn.no Duke Solver of IlindnrM Problems"

a Conclusion
some

thing fishy about it ought to
a private to find out

w what."
The purchasing agent wr.s that

he ordered goods correctly. Hie
receiving swore
straw boards arrived and
weight wns correct.

"When that stinwboard come
in?" bos asked.

"Just months ago." The
clcik verified it, from records.

".nd jou nre sure," now
quizzed head "that

hotlc,cr' "' from the con- -

and lie ginbbcel his coat tails to open Mgnment hns been
it. Ah, w hut a fragrance! the The bookkeeper nnddid his head--pan

of biown biscuits upon the he ncvei spoke if lie could help it.
he to the closet and came back The turned the stoek-tak-wit- h

the peach marmalade, butler and i"g sheets ami glared at the poor, un-- a
knife. Ilienking open one of the offending of paper. "Humph'biscuits ho put in a chunk of butter, I There's about 12 cent of thesprend some marmnlade nnd took 1 bourds jf0 nboutlilt- - littn I'nn.ltn An. ., . a., . 1 1. ... . '... -

like this ! wns woith after

the of the
the stove

in his nnd nn
look his face,

sun just
bv the

gazed
himselfton the steps.

the biscuits
were fine, nn-s-

to look
round,

face woman.
"I was

ate biscuits
made me. the use of

jou
over in and
of would be lonesome."

replied
Mand) .

the week
nt

other of
brown

next Ro- -
mance

to Contemplate
the

met in the
"J

Lrlah Umson," said one.

know home
bought his

of
"You mini who his

widow agnin soon Mrs.

?"
"Us. for

say
he

up theie ubovi'.'looking
he saw in

house wife's
Youngstown

Man their

in

far

latter
out of the

ho
Kilt Jimkins

He
the

he
old

get the
of the
cut

nnd the

one wheel over the
the ditch the old

up

He
I"1 tniek

of
over

nbout the
nld
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All unensv look passed between the

various executives who were closeted
with the "big boss," as he was called.

Then the bookkeepei spoke. "Ileforc
vou hire n detective, let's be sine."

"Sure!" exploded the boss. "What'lse do jou want? AVe've proved tint we
eeeived the stuff. We've proved that
-' per cent arc missing. What else do

jou want?"
The bookkeeper turned to the

clcik and asked, "AVhat monthlid it come in?"
see-e- r-'3- 1' came In Jami- -

"AVhcrc did jou put it?"
"For n week it had to stav in thereceiving room and Hun we had to storeit in the big back basement room, be-

cause number three (a large store roomonthe second floor) wns filled up.""Is it there now I menu in the bnse-ment-

"No, we only kept it theie until therewas room upstairs. It's been upstairs
three months now. AVhv ?"

"Nothing." The bookkeeper closeel his
jvra iigiu, n nnnit lie luicl when think-
ing. A moment inter he turned to theboss nnd said, "Let the matter stay inabeyance for foity. eight bonis."
..mHtcr. n slisllt lmusc ,llc hoss said.lucre s no sense in doing iK but ifjou'vo got n fad, go chase "uTAVe'll
wait fortj eight hours for jou to have
jour little game."

The meeting then adjourned for twodnjs, during which time the bookkeeper
was busv on SHiiclt;) nivsterioiis stunts.

At the appointed time the executives
nil met mrnlti nml ilw. l.A. i .1.- -
meeting by snjmg to the bookkeeper,

W..ll C3l..l 1. II. .1 ....,,.,, . monies, end jou traildown the mjstery of the stolen straw-boards-

"Yes."
"The devil jou did." ejaculated the

boss, vvhlle all evinced signs of real "In-
terest." "What's the answer?"

"Come hcie." 'I lie bookkeeper led
them to the shipping 100111, wheje two
huge uncknges of straw boards were on
the floor,

"Weigh these two packages."
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LAUGHING

THE BUSINESS DOCTOR
HAROLD WHITEHEAD

nrj'Kf"

Ho saw the fanner coming

and wasn't hurt bit, and neither wns
buggy.

Hut the farmer was mnel my how
mad was!

"Jumping Ginger, why's that crarj
chump driving fast?" jelled.

"Ho racing with sell Farmer
icld motoitriick," said Laughing

Man, looking up tho hill, "and guess
has won Hie race, for there

turning into Farmer Field's jard."
"Jumping Oingei, jou bet

hasn't won the race," jelled the old
fnruiei. "Is your motoitiuek good
tiuc.lt?"

"It's fine truck!" shouted
'Laughing Man's passengers before

Laughing Man could speak. "It pulled
Ciaukj Jlnikln's truck out claj
hole and would have won the race
Laughing Man hadn't made manj
stops good deeds persons
need."

"Ho, ho, ho! have lost, I've
lost. Come on, I'll take jou your
waj," suid Laughing Man, but his
laugh showed that felt pretty bad
about losing nnd was just trjiug
cheerful.

"Jumping Ginger, jou haven't lost.

Silently the men crowded 101111(1
whl'p Hip packages were weighed,

"What's the difference?" the book- -
keeper nsked,

"Whv it's per ICHt.
iwelve per cent! That's the nmount
we've hud we've hnd missing."
The boss franklv pus'zled.

"Exnetl), and the thief Mr. l)rj --

ness."
"Mr. Di.vness? Talk sense, man,"

giowled the tiensurer.
"Here's the answer, The stinvv-1(-

boaiels came Jnnuarv looked
weather that day and rnlned

nam da). Stuff staved theie
week This room onens street
nnd it's quite elninp theie. The pack
age wns weighed nnd leinoved and

tiken upstnlis. The package sta.vs
theie three months. Steam pipes make
the room. div. Hcnt draws moisture
out stinvv boards nnd thev hwo
pee cent weight. biing bundle down
lice for two elajs and the bonnls

puddle wnter. the water
few times. The bundle

absorbs watei. See? Quite sininle."
guess," said the boss win.,,

excitement died down, "we hnd better
watch stoihig methods little closer

the futme. AVhat trouble could
get into through incoirect stoimg

didn't have Sheilock Holmes"
nodded the bookkeeper be-

spoke "to keep straight"
Time's alwavs best method stor

goods safe'M nnd sntisfiutoiih
sine itnow connection

wini jour line

Readers' Questions Answered
Whitehead answer

column queitiom mniketmy, buying,
wiling, adtcrtisma, Icttcr-tnitin- busi-
ness education, and uintteis tain- -

GOODBY OLD WEDDING RINGS,
BUT GRANDMA PROTESTS

yrrjTII thjs ling thee wed, the
groom wns saving, but according

the old nevei finished the sen-
tence, for the clergjmau just here
chanced look down the ring nnd

refused cone hide the cercmonj.
wns because the wedding ling

provided the biidegroom had set
and. although the was ilia

milllll. w'lllh some consider mlmlii-.i- l

dome stic felleit.v. the derm man

Pcihans win iIpspi mi.tnt
tain Iiish pensints who have long
Iieved that nuuiuge was legal
less the biide wine plain gold bnnil.

belief

mot i'ii. and
Claiiee's new wedding ling, bought

fashionable jeweler's, dicidedly
propel tiling, flat Ice sajs," gave
shock mother grnudmothei uuel
other eleleil) lelntivcs,

wouldn't feel married that

By Chas. McManus
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MAN"

I'll buy jour truck," said tho I
farmer.

"And who nre you?" nsked Lau
ing Man, his ejes opening wide.

"I know! I know! It's Far!
Field, himself I" cried Peggy.

"Apd wo arc his neighbors of Che?
J.0W11S111P, nnu we will nil buy truck
rneel the men nnd women Laughf
Jinn nail picked up. "AA'o told you
would help jou all wo could."

"And I am Farmer Field's ncph
Jimmlp Lnnp," cried the lame b

1 n ouy n irucK, nnd I'll sell a get
muiB 111 i eucnx xowilBinp. X told J
1 woiiiei ncip you all I could."

A .1 It... 1 !..'nm ji in rnrmer incurs nu....... v.. 1. u mw, sniu me little o!
woman, "1'll.Jjuy n (ruck, nnd so w:
all my friends in Penr Tnwn.l.ln
told you I would help jou all I could.!'

How-wo- J I mndc Ilnlkv Hart
elrag Cranky Jlmkins's truck into th
eiiicn. j. told jou I would help you
I could," bnrkeel .Tolmnv Hull t,f J

body understood him except Peggy til
Hilly, 1.

And so the charm hnd worked aft!
un me ciinnn of kindness nnd Laug
ing aian unci won the- - race nnd h1

oriune. as for Cranky Jimkins, wh
... tuemu mm the o'd man he h
piicnee into the ditch was Farmer Field
, """ ' "op to try to sell him
motortrurk. He hnw the farmer com
"B, vvitii nst slinking in the air,

.llmkfns scooted ns fnst .. M,
iiuio would scoot, taking another n
cor iiome.

Lniighlng Man nnd Peinrirnml miifl
crni ml t,..., 1. . . 171-- ...... mi- - imny at i nrmer Fieldhouse nnd hud a jolly time, which lost
so mng unit fell asleep and ntwoke up until the next morning wslip frtnnjt... linulf, !.. ....- - , t.r OVlU DC(iinf
home, wandering how she had cotV
llll'I C,

Hollo, the trandcrinn monLru. nA
to tihool and tausci a lot of cxcite
mvill.

ina to the choice of a vocation. All auettmns uill he aimirrrrri i ihi. nrJ i
rccrinf. Y .. '
u ill aihnnnlrilgrd. Itcatlcn' initials
inn i,e ptialiilicd. ft icill take from four
"j icrrii nays ;or a teply to appear.

llr lls.?."lnK "ffv-llft- v with me on th bov
.""-.- . an' '?.."-- t "ninir unci:

uinmnn.i on nt athlpflr fin!,, imK:mm- - now oiiin jou Hilvlie u to pro-

..i;. ..l ,.,na". fnr mvltetlnir find mtthiri
I'uimciit ;r tn hint nn m nVr? Wd
SU. 0,i'll!,',,, l,nt,,n""1 fnMer nnd hnve mM.....I ii iniiimiurai we can Rito mv Inlt'nl. D(.M,,

mm inr am r
fill hint. w. H O

Write to the secretaries of the ntl
letic cinlis and nsk them if they won
allow the man in charge of the clci
stands (or other sales counters) to sell
voiir boon. If so, to please send jou h
11.11110.

Then offer to send some on sal
or return on condition that !. keep!
inein on eiispinj all the time.

During the basebill sensou isiuld vou
not get n few bovs (iisci! to selllni
newspapers picferred) to sell the boo'
at the unions bill paiks?

Advpitisp It in leading sporlin!
magazine;; nnd offer to send it on th
plan of monev back if returned in scvei
emvs.

I elon't know vour bbok (1 blush wit!
shame to admit it), but I iiiestiou i
.vou me ihiiiirlii' enonuli fur it . n-.- -

tamlv if vou want to sell it bv iniilfl
jou should mi pirn- - t. even monejV.I

Your ndvei Using folder is weak. Yefu
should emplov n good ndvei Using ngcijt,
to piepnre jour cop) for jou. At pres'
cut it laiks strong appeal nnd nrousei
no impulse to- buj right now.

CIO HE CONTINUED) J

iingon." giandmother whispered cmiJ
liiiiiucuiij, gold and with sets,"

"Ssssssh," mother said. "We mustn't!
say a word." Hut when the jotinjfl
uriiii; rem i lieu lroui ner lionejmoou the I
subject ot wedding lings with sets cap
up quite nnttiinll).

Of com so it is pretty, Clarieje,!
iie-u- mouier said lntlier apologetic,-- 1

i.i. ueit we oiuer ioiks nre so useelMoI
luiim goiei ones, and they mean J

."
"in, nioinei. tin. uric niiriiei

"these uie the verj Intest thimts out
nl"'' hesides, I read when Cleopatra and
"" U'K ''ail Mueens of Iiistorj had wed- -
'""R I111KK " sets in them. just

It's btiange to me, Clniiee, when .vou'vo
been a good Episcopal! in, jou
hoii i iciiiemuei vvliut the tiinutifnl

hii)s about the plain gold baud
being Hjmboliial of unit) nnd purlt;
and peipetual devotion, and "

"No, giniidmnther," mother inter
llipts, "it isu Lthe eeieiuoiiv that savs
that. It Is just what some u eache-r- a

put in to make it soiiuel pietty, inr folks
hflve fill.. th.it...... nil, ilw.tii- if ... t...... r '- 11..,. UUUII, .K O.f lUIIJ,

"Well, I'm Noir.v jou don't like it,"
t lariee sajs. us she turns little bind
of platinum with its twjnkling stoue
uuiiiiuiiKi.t on jiei uuger. "but sume
people nie so eriuj over these thev ore I

I
taking their old wedding iiii,js down aud
imviiiK inein inline over, uie gold rov-- v

cied platinum, and majbu soma'
sets put in." 4

Grandmother thiew up her bunds ln.1
honor. "What nre women coming to?'
Think me- - having this rug )our,
giniidfiither nut cm m Un. , ,. .,.,!,.
over, or hnving one thing done to it7il
Wh), this wedding ring is mote lile-r-

eioiiH than an) thing I have," and then
aic tenvs lu grtiiidmoUii'i 'h cjch. ,

"Well, )ourlilng is picttj," mothei
anus, ot ionise, it's just a bit
hard to ediieute .vour giuiidmotlicT ajld
me along some Hues, Hut whnt T

can't see is where )ou put the posey.H
or iovc uiougiit, in n ring like that?
You see, daughter, mine has our first
uuinrH speneii out clear, and thon
word '.Mlzpnli,' which nieanM a vvhbl
ioc. nut jour graudmotlier had tlquotation In innf ,r
Is worn nwayr v , "'!'tl

''Our.eontract was henven'timtli V

Hut If iiuiiiv e lei g men ate of such "" om Ustoiu come bnek."
tochi) there will he hiindii ds of Intel-- i Just Like CIci pntra's
iiipti'd weddings in our eouuti), for, "Well, if Clcnpntui bad one with
fashion eleciees good-b- v to tlje jiluiii ! wfMl" grandmother u joined. "I cer-go- ld

hoop ling and the plain band one would wunt one without sets.
of ,'iaiidiiiothei'h day.
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